TR Aty Vg %

'.-rvrﬂ"""--ﬂ-w s

- — . e i P

:

b e

" the

W —
Sluzavs ot sist ba
sz Hod®sa guibom
tedi madi g
fved yvavr odd

~1ean dandpid «d)
aniet¥ ady g b
l!"l‘{.ﬂ':’ T

oW omiTerg = W
.h.l"_l'\-'l.'n ul{

Lo ﬁ;-

LYl

HiT AL

dtare® ydt dicw ¢
e Bimpazronull o0

= dea

W’_, L 4
cns

" i ee ol
bave borti awagy -
Alfaesta, | - o000
el b too

one," York, to be put togethés;
sin. weekly spiritusl

have seen fit to make this a subject of.

and the spirit 12} Relegrap-h

frum time to timeinterus its renders of

the propresa of the affuir. According

te the story the ghost commcenced pick-

ing himself up some time in June.—
ﬁnﬁ:r he is yet doue is not stated ;
but e Telegraph of this week briags
additivasl testimony, in the shape of un

=@ tiie thivd of Junc Dr. Redwan

held & stéact’ bt'a bhruse where | was

visiting. - Whea the civcle was over |

-_-th'hiu down slairs; on my
spestacke

case, which had

eeuversing with me
While thas

engagoed, g fmciag cach otber,
with.a fall blaso of ight =hining ou
m and ne fl.ber
meana afegress or ingress being wear,
.emme -dvojping down, as il

from the ceiling wad fell between us.—
Uu-being tuken up, Dr. Redman g
nised it as a bone belonging te the wer-
tabae of the peck of this much talked of]
W Wave the facts well authenticated

. ‘o ghost story, the cvents
g almost in our mi The
ivof Pr. (——, a well kmown
: _and pious old man of this city,
bad married ‘s young coctor who lived
in Sttk county, in this Swte. Being
a very intelligent lady and baving with
all ' very inquiring ‘mind, she took up
of Anatomy. and under the
tuition of her huhmll. disscoting in
their own louse, or rather in a private
wﬂv' : knew anything of,
or ested soything about the new Spirit-
aal Philosephy. iy used to sit up

- ﬁ&% g

their neighbors. and
m pers of the family bad gone
:.;‘ﬁnr

after retiring to rest
with strange naises
room. Supposingeats who
were knowe to bave mysterious potions
about dead bodies, were about, they did
not trouble themeclves to get up, bat
#oxt morsing they discovered a skull
they m boen cxamining the night be-
fore
the migh

changed its position during
t. They could not account for
the set in any other way than that some
fricnd, had entered their room during
the and had turned the skull
m#:yu facing them, as a sort of
seaty joke. The next might lhe{l ﬁ:mki
the akull in fbe same position and toc
cputi te fastcn gdur and win-
ows that no nocturpal friend could re-
£ t?:;oh without being detected. —
mh vame and so did the noises. The
Doctor and his wife slept not. There
was a'sorf of bediam.all night about the
' sthe pext worning the same
its cyeless sockets were turn-
gards them. The door and
bad remained untouched.—
There was & mystery in it, and the
Deoctor, with all his familiarity with dead
bodies @id mot Jike the looks of this Jast
“dead head.” He dare not inform his

ni?bou. for they were the last he

iﬁ
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recag- | they

it
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?
beg
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ther.' . He found he vould mot sleep in
that howso Tt eomall ns Thodsh ol
Parnasus was let loose every time the
nizht came and the candles blown oat.
He tinally locked up the house and fol-
lowed his wile 1o Ashtibuls. Ile
sought refuge from iufernal spirits, and
rest, not haring slept for a week. On
meeting his wife he was told there was
no peace for him there, as she had been
avnoyed by whistling in her room and
raps lond enongh on the wall the wake
the whole houschold. It -was arrap

io sleep in the room with the old fi
aud to have a wat -h and candle ready
to light the woment sny woise should
be heard. So they nfl retired and the
candle blown out. Almost iustantly
the whistle was heard and a rap on the
wall as if made with a sledge bammer.
The candle was lightsd and all were up
to catch a glimpse of the tormentor.—
Nething wus visible except sowe aight
dresses and  pale faces. At last the
vompauy eoncluded theremust be some-
thivg in that crasy theory of Spirit
- Rappings, at all events they had to do
sowething, and they might as well try
it on and sce what would turn up. So
rousived to “call the alphabet" and
sco it they could get u response. They
forwed a cirele, blew out the candle,
and the exporiment begun: They were
astonished tv Gnd avintelligent sentence
frecly spelied out, giving the name of a
person they did not know; but who
claimed ‘to be the spirit which had
haunted them, saying she was well
known ia Cincinnati as “Old Mag,” had
.recently died there a pauper, was buried
in Potter’s Field, and had been dug up
with others to supply one of the Medi-
eal Colleges at Cleveland as a subject
for ‘dissection. This was all news to
this party aund they afterwnrds found
the whole to be lterally true. The
body had bren given the Doctor by one
of the Medival Colleges here as an over
supply, without particularly informing
him who the subject was or frum whence
it came.

A lettor was written to Cincinnati to
ascertain if such a person had died
there and if so where buried and what
became of the budy. It appeared that
“0ld Mag” though & d—d soul had told
the truth and it appeared further that
she

#Woild not down nud be still”
antil they sent her remains back to
Cincinnati where she cluimefl they be-
longed, which they accordingly did.

The Ductor’s wife it appears, proved
to be a wmedium which epabled “Old
Mag” to manifest herself in the way she
did. The whole family with hosts of
friends knowing the circumstances have
since became strung believers in spirit-
ual ism. The facts were related to us
by the father of this lady who wished
them kept a profound secret, as he and
most of his faumily connections were
members in good standing with the
churches and did not want their names
“open to repronch,” so their names are
omitted in this article; all the rest is as
we roceived it from the old Doctor him-
self.

pa~ The boy upon foot cannot bear
to see the boy whois riding. And so it
is with envy of a larger growth. Weal-
ways ery out “out behind,” in hope of
seeing some hanger-on, more fortunate
than ourselves, knocked off his reach.

,.i.ua-i. A. Beunet, and Dr. Georpe Deow

tewplation of that glory which

j)ﬁ’ ?"*m‘ . L --1; “ :.'t'
A Medétl Husband. o

~ In a suit fur divorce, now

New ifaven; "Cotn., between "¥ra.

ot,
a eelebrated pilt- dootor;” disclosures of
lan “gxiraordin course of*demestic
brafslity areire that whnost cast

in the whade #¥ Tthe 'rrd hus-
bowds "of Sietion. 7' The ) testimony of
Mri Bennet gives the following, as a
* Daetor's | behavior since
oMoy, 1849 :
1 Fogrw afler y were married,
the Doctor andlscolded at his wife
‘boeeanse sho wanted a-pew hnt. © Ho re-
quired her to do the washing the week
after, and refused to helpfift the boiler.
He made her paste labels on the pill
boxcs; refused to let her zo home to
see her folks; sent her alone to New
York to bire a house, and when they
went to housekeeping in that city in
two vooms, made her do all the work.
When she burned a quart of cranberries
he boxed her ears. Ho wanted to give
her baby laudanum, and tried to smother
it ; made her walk two miles in the
snow and rain, with the baby witheat
an umbrella; and when the infant was
only three mot¥¥ old, was detected
whipping it while its mother was making
the fire.

Besides doing the washing, general

housework, and taking eare of the bab
Mrs. Benvet had to keep the Doctors
books, go to the stores and buy paper.
order printing, &¢. When they moved
to New [laven, he hired a girl, but she
wouldn’t stay, for he wanted her to as-
sist him in making pills; be made Mrs.
Bennet saw the woed; and used to put
the parlor fire vut to annoy her, and
almost choked the baby with the dust
he made in making pills in ' the sitting
room. In addition to all this he used
to beast Mrs. Bennet at intervals, and
learned her to black boots, emptied the
coal scuttle on the carpet, fired a book
at the baby, and when Mrs. B.'s father
eame to see them, treated the old gen-
tleman decidedly bad, and threatcued
to kill his wife with the poker, because
she remonstrated. He tore her clothes,
destroyed the furmiture, and cut many
other extraordinary capers, at intervals,
and would refuse to provide ordinary
necessaries, theagzh all this time he was
making plenty of money by the sale of
his pills.  All this his wife endured for
nearly nine years, until her paticoce
gave out, and she is now an applizant
for legal reliefl

A Word of Warning.
If females were disciplined, trained
on the gospel plan, adorred in wodest
apparel, guich in life’s path seldom it
ever wonld oar ears be puined with heart
rending recitals of fallen virlue! Mo-
thers suffer little ones to sport on de-
struction’s brink, to carry coals of fire
in their bosoms. In early infancy,
pride is fostered; they are tipped off in
fine clothing, flirt about in gay and
fashionable costume, trinkets and gew—
gaws; mingle with the giddy. attend
parties of pleasure—the dance, the
nightly zonecert and revel, and are gal-
lanted by unprincipled, and licentious
young men. These arestepping-stones
to disgrace and ruin. (‘an a man take
fire in his bosom and his clothes not be
burned ?

Beware, “lest thou mourn at the last,
when thy flesh and thy soul are con-
sumed, and say, Ilow have I hated de-
struction, and my heart despised re-
proaf.”

g An english paper, speaking
the American light"pleasure wagon says
that the wheels consist of four cireles of
cheese rind, Glled in with spider webs.

g It is the opinion of a western ed-
itor, that wood goes farther when left
out of doors, than when well housed.—
He says some of his weat half a mile.
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his friends were seated, and the recita-
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turned- to Joe.

_“My friend,” said the teacher, “who
we inhabit 7"
“Eh ' sail Joe; turning up his eyes
like'an expiring calfl -~ -
. “Wheo wmade the world we inhabit 7

SR

revealed. it “thy” _
stréngth id e dévout and adofing eoi |

‘amination weat on.

body happier, kindled
A ml’i:-. or hope in a

s

Just as he was about to give the an-
ver, one of the boys seated behind in-
a pin into'his (Jo!'l) pants,

Ne pin was 8} inserted, and Joe
—rJesus  Obrist 1" imow still
woige, rising aa beforefrom his

seat. . . 4
“That is also correct, but do not man-
ifest s0o much feeling, do be more com-
posed and feserved in your manner,”
said the ‘teacher, in an expostulating
tone. i X
After Joec had calmed down, the ex-

“What will be the final doom of all
wicked men 77 was the subject now up
for consideration; and as the pin was
aguin stuck in, Joe thundered out, with
a higher eleration of his. Mﬁ“‘i‘“‘
and dawnation I”

“My young friénd,” said the instruc-
tor, “you give the true answer to all
these questions, but while you are here
we wish you to be more mild in your
words. Do cndeavor, if you ecan, t¢ re-
strain your enthusiasm, and give loss
extended scope to your exoited feel-
ings."”

The Press What is Jt!

The realm of the press is enchanted
und. Sometimes the editor has the
piness of knowing that he hag defen-

the right, exposed the wrong, pro-
tected the weak; that he has given utter-
anee to a sentimest that has cherished
somebody's solitary hour, made some-
a swile upon a
e beavy heart, lle
may with (hat seutiment mouths, yocars
after, it may have lost all traces of its
runrnily. bat-he feels affection forit.—
Ie welcomes it as a longlabsent child.
He reads it as for the first time, and
wonders if indeed he wrote it, for he has
changed since then. Perhaps he eould
not give utterance to the sentiment now
perhaps he would not if he could.

It seems like the voice of his former
self calling to the present, and there is
somethinz mournfal in its tone. He be-
gios to think, to remember—remember
when he wrote it, and why; who was his
readers then, and whither they have
gcone; what he was then, and how much
he has changed. 8o he muses till bhe
finds biwself,wondering if that thought
of his will continue to floal on after he
is dead, or whether he is really looking
upun something that will survive him.
Arnd then comes the sweet conciousness
thut there is nothing in the sentiment
lie could wish had been unwritten; that
is the better part of him —a shred from
the garment of immortality he shall
leave behind, when he joins the “innu-
merable caravan,” and takes his place
in the silent halls of death.— Chicago
Journal.

Secafiold Conversions.

The Fredericksburg Recorder has an
artiele on the extraordinary conversions
which murderers are wont to profess
before the day of execution arrives, and
which are duly paraded by the press
before the public. It says:

“Now we do not doubt the power of
God to convert the most hardened
wretch that. éver paid the penalty the
law affixed to his ciime. Nor do we
mean to intimate that it is not the dufy
of a Christian minister to carry the ti-
dings of salvation even into the gloomy
cell of the felen. Yet we are free to
confess that we have not the slightest
confidence in the conversion of one in a
thousand of those who mader the gal-
lows, profess that they are resigning
mortality for glorious immortality be-
yond the grave. Aye, there is a fear-
responsibility resting upon the pal-
and the press for giving publicity
to such scencs. What is the result of
it? Why, the ignorant are thereby en-
couraged to the commission of the most
atrocious crimes, beecause, if found out,
they are induced to believe that before
the day of execation, with the aid of a
minister, they can be prepared for an

4 That. I can hear them speaki
| Around me in my dreams. -

‘to decpen and  increase

every night it seems
low

All day I think of faces,

" Awnd throngh the open door '

I look to see them eanter,

- As in the days of yore :—

They ceme pot in the daytime,
But every night it seems

Af if I saw them smiling down
Upon me, in my dreams.

All da{ my soul remembers,
While fast before my eyes
The form that I have loved so
In other days arisc:—

"Tis sorrow in the day-time,
But every night it secms

As if their souls were with me still,
And loved me in my dreams.

The Dearded Lady,

The New Orleans Picayune gives the
following history of the Beareed Lady:

She is a Freuch woman, it scems, and
being fallen in with, xome years ago, by
a shrewd, speculating Yaokee, was urg-
ed to make a show of herself, which,
under bis management, she did in Lon-
don, where she excited a good deal of
sttention. While there, an enterpris-
ing youpg Frenchman, a mausician, by

"| the name 6f Olofullia, as the story goes

ne!ully fell in love with her, and pro-
posing to her, was accepted, and so she
became -Madame Felicita Clofullia.

With the Yankee as their man of
businecss, they came over to New York,
and there opencd a hall for the pu
of exhibiting the hirsute wonder. m
they were oot long in finding out that
Birnum had the monopoly eof this sort
of thing in Gotham, and to make any
headway they must euroll thems:lves
under his banaer,

Barnum's M as now placarded
with a colossal painting of the “bearded
lady," and a new sensation was of éourse
produced among the quid nuncs of that

sxcitable city. ~In order
it, this cute
speculator in human credulity and hum-
bug bethouzht him of one of the most
clever and original of all his various
dodges. He actually had himself arres-
ted and committed to “‘the Tombs,” by
one ol his own employees, on the charge
of exhibiting a man in woman's appar-
el

In process of time an infant Esaun
made his appearonce, and not long af-
ter this, the Clofullias haviog “played
out” with Baroum, were en; gul%y the
great Western exhibitor of human phe
nomena, and commenced their travels
under his auspices, and io the course of
them, made sandry visits to this city,
where they certainly did excite a grost
dezl of nataral curiosity.

The resdlt 'has been, as we learn, that
the lucky Froochman and his oriniger-
ous wife and son have metted ten thou-
sand dollars by their exhibitions, and
pow, just ns it was supposed they were
on the eve of retiring on the handsome
competency, a seperation has taken
place. he havingtaken “the infunt Esaun™
as his share of the family, and the Mad-
awe remaining to exhibit her personal
attractions on ber own account.

Tue Texper Passiox.—Thackera
says that—*When a man isin love wit
one woman in a fumily, it is astonish-
ing how fond he becomes of every one
conneeted with it. He ingratiates him-
self with the maids; he is bland with
the butler; he interests himself with the
footman; he runs on errands for the
daughters; he gives and lends moncy
to the young somn at College; he pats
little dogs, which he would kick other-
wise; he smiles at old stories which
would make him break out in yawns
were they uttered by any one but papa;
he drinks sweet Port  ine, for which
he would curse the steward and the
whole committee at the club; he bears
even the most cantankerous old maiden
asunt; he beats time when the darling
little Fanny performs her piece on the

iano; and smiles when wicked little
thby upsets the coffee over his shirt.”

————

A Facr.—Some newspaper in speak-
ing of the light literatore of the prescnt
day, with truthfulness, says:

“Yoa may read many of the eastern
weeklies for n year and yon will searce-
ly find a fact which \ill make yon wiser
or better—all fiction, romances, lies,
velvetand little iends equipped in smiles
and erinoline, big scoundrels in epaul-
cttes and-with a love of a mustache,
tuarning the brains and stealing the
hearts of simpering maidens, the cvery
day history of lifc ingemiously belied
and genteelly outraged! and yet it al-
ways ends beautifally I"

undreds of persons who think that
they can’t afford a home paper in the
conrse of a year spend three or four
times the amount in this worthiess and
abomlinable trash.

p=. A Secotchman who had put upat
an inn was asked in the morning how
he had slept.

“Troth, man,” replied Donald, “nae
very weel either, but I was muckle bet-
ter off than the bugs, for de'il n one o

entranee into Heaven.”

them closed an e'e the hale nisht "

1THE GAMBLERS.

BY ChARA BIDNER.

They were frie seemed touch
attached to each o!herm tuz}mrd was the
favorite of the whole town in which be
lived. He was g0 Lan's me, z0 winning
and so agreeable in his ways. “People
reafly loved him. Even old men be-

. | came much intercated in his fair inno-

| oeat looking face—what wonder, then,

“That'he was the idol of the ladies ?—

Spencer was to Gerard as unlike as could
well be, yet he too was beloved by his
friends. fle had a werry, langhing
countenance, and was gencrally full of
fun. The two made a pleasing pair.—
Who would have thought what they
were hastening forward to! But they
go into bad company ; they were bad
company for each other—tempting each
other to evil, iustead of aiding and en-
co ing cach other to good deeds.—
By and by the face of Gerard grew clou-
dy and anxious. He secmed far from
happy. His friends felt sorry to see
him in trouble, and when lie confided
to one and another the cause of kis un-
easiness they readily lent him the means
to remove it.  But now & rapid change
came over him. Oue evening he called
for his friend to go out to walk, and
from that hour r Spencer was never
again dcen in life. Soon after hiz mur-
dered and mangled body was found in
a lonesome pla: e,a0d as it became known
that Gerard had owed him a large sum
of money for a gambling debt, suspi-
cions fastened upon the wretched young
man, and he was committed to prison.
ile made the most solemn prote ta‘ions
of his' innocence, nnd ignorance of the
cause of his friends death, and the most
passionate arpenls to his former associ-
ates and to the officers who srrested him.
The .idea of a lonély confinement in
prison had ten thounssnd terrors for him
there alono; and when he was' thrast

‘itll_lo his ccll, his shyieks of distress and

r were piteons. The trial went

;;;nina; him, aud he was condemned fo
je. Ita ed . that the men

had hothppl.;:::dguilt; of n,l'::;golher
wrong things. From step to step he
had gone on, till now he was condem-
ned as a murderer.

All this becanse he did not take heed
to his whay according to the law of God.

Whether he is really guilty of the
murder of companion we cannot abso-
lutely know, God knoweth; br { he will
suffer for it as if he were guilty. Had
he pever gone astray, and become cm-
tangled in gamblicg debts, he would
not at all have been suspected of the
crime now laid to his charge. Bat now
his course is ended, and in his youth he
must die a fenrful death. is poor
frame is weak and ehattered by mise
—he is worn and pale from his angui
of heart. Whether guilty of murder or
not, he is an object of intense pity.—
Those who go to sce him come awny with
beavy hearis. 8> young—so beawutiful
—so beloved! yet so wicked—so wretch-
ed—so lostl Oh, it is dreadfall - Will
not the young take warning? Will they
not learn from the fate of this poor
worm—ocrushed by the strong arm of
the Law, which he has armed for him-
self with a whip of scorpions—to beware
of evil company and evil eonduct?—
Poor, wicked Gerard!

His glossy hair will shine no more
In the fair light of 'day:
Oh! never more o'er his fair brow

Will the free breczes play.

Damp with the dew of agony—
Such as no tongue can wﬁ——
That glossy hair, uneared for now,

Io the lone murderer's cell.

How wan and sunken is his cheek—
Yet once the rose was there;

And his dark eyes are dim and dull,
And clouded by despair.

Oh! the transgresser's way is hard—
Harder than words can tell,
God pardon thee for all thy sins;

Poor convict, fare thee well.

DesPErRATE WoUusND.—A hunter, nar-
rating his hair-breadth eseapes to an
admiring audience, said:

“I once had two balls lodged in my
stomach.”

“Pistol balls?”’ asked one.

“No."

“Ah, musket balls, then !"

“No,” returncd the narrator, “they
were as large as my fist.” -

*Why you don’t mean to say they
were cannon balls!” exelnined one of
his hearers with distended eyes.

“No, they were not eannon balls,"”

«Why what were they then?”

“Cod fish balls,” returned the hunter
with a grin.

pen. A beautifal little blue-eyed girl
of three years old, was nestled in her
mother's arms, at twilight looking out at
the stars. “Mother,”" said she, it is
gotting dark.” “And what makes it
dark,” asked her mother. * Because
God shuts his eyes,” replied the little

one.

p&~ A certsin Irish atterney threat-
ened to prosecate a Dublin printer for
inserting the death of a ¥iwing person.
The menace concluded with the remark
that “no printer should publish a death
unless informed of the fact by the par-
ty deceased.”

p=i_ If rich, it is casy to conceal our
poverty. [Itis less difficult to hide a
thousand guincas than one hgle in our

coat.,

NUNBER 4"

The End of a Prige Fighter.

The following seconntis from an eyd’
witness of tha-last roun bétween'
Lilly and MeCoy; in, which the ldlta’
wag killed: “As time wos called, ab
the one Bnndred nnd fwentieth romad,
McCoy was Fifted from'' Kix' o .
knee, and stoodrou his foet for rhe laseis
time. IHe was led slowly te the monk;
and took hix positicn—a dyng natzr.
but as crect, as  dignified 38 g4
ever. Lilly rushed in, tl.rew ‘H’m )
and fell with “his ‘whole weight wpas~*
him, and remsined mpon the dying wmam -
until lifted off. ,Qun: approaching bim. .
he was found to be perfectly inapimate
a=d sank lifeless into his sceond’s arms.
Time wos cafled, but'ulas fot for him. "
Eoor fellow, he was doomed neter.to i’

ear a sound again until the challenige -

of the lust trumpet shall pierce the pors .
tals of his ears; and semmon him, with
those wheo did foul murder on him, to.a -
‘mark’ from whicsh there can be no’
dodging—mo escape. He fought for
two hours and forty miountes, receiving”
eight-one heavy falls, with his antago- '
nist on him, and blecding, certainly, for -
two and a-half hours. As soon as he
was declared ‘the victor, Lilly jumped
up, slapped his hands with an cxelama-
tipn of joy, and amid the cheers of hix ~
circle, sprang over the of the ring. .~
He was but little marked, and waa ot
scverely hurt. Poor MoCoy, on being
lifted from the ground, sank as Limp as
a rag in his second’s arms. A'eory wis
made for the Dostor, and ‘s movement =
ilnrtlu :u; took place to give him sir. =

orced my way in the ernwd, an
ed at the yin‘, man. d ol grzg"tj":& ."
I may never see such anofher sight—"""
He lay upon Kixbeck, ove bruised; wi- |
seemly mass of incipient corriplien, |
gasping for breath, and. word went ina .
hoarse whisper 1hat he was dead. Ney-
er ehall I forget the tailsmasic borror
of that cxpressibh. i e
veotlce for the other Mam. . |
The fol’ewing story is told of g revo-
litionary soldicr who was ruaming Fur
Congress, _ ; ' .

13 appears that be was opposed by a
mnch ypuager mamn, who never
¢ becn in the wars,” and iU'was the wont
of “Revolut'oary™ to tell the' poopler” .
of the hardsbips he hod endured. - +» s

u

sl

11

Says he:

“Fellow ecitizens, I bhave fought amd
bled for my eountry—I helped to whip'
the British and Indiabs. have s'ept
upon the ficld of battle with no cther”
covering bul the camépy of heaven. | B-
have walked over frosen nd till ev-
ery footstep was mar with blood."

Just about this time, one of the ‘‘sov-
oreigns™ who had becoine very much
affected by this talé of woe, walks up iw
front of the, speaker, wiping the -tearg-
from his eyes with the exiremity of his
coat tail, and interrupting him says :

“Did you say that you iud fought the
British and the Injines 7"’ .

“Yes," Revolutionary.

“Did you say that you bad slept on
the ground while serving your comntry
without any kiver ?"

“Yes, gir, I did."

“Did you say you had followed the -
enemy of your eountry over frosea' -
ground till every footstep was magpked
with blood 7' “1¥ Ie -

“Yes," exultingly replied the speaker.

“Well, then,” ujm&l& tearful “‘sov-
ereigh™ as he gave u sigh of
emotion, “I'll be blamel if I don’s
think yoa've dope enough for your
country, and I'll vote for the other man!™

855~ Why is a young man lup_gi‘l;
his sweet-heart like an epicare -wh" per™
mits his wine to leak away? Hecawse -
he is waisting what be loyes, Foolish,
ain't he ?

pm._ A Phi'adelphia Sirest Be: a
was arrested last week for drunkenness.
His greasy, tattered waiscoat was found
literay lined with bright half eagles
carefally sewed into the garment.

ps~ When you have lost money in’
the streets, every ome is ready %o -
you look for it; i_ut when have Jost
your character, every one leaves you to _
recover it as you can.

pef. A philosopher was asked from
whom he reccived his first lesson in wis-
dom. } He replied, “From the b'indl
who never take a step uatil they hare’
first felt the ground in front of them.”

~*g&~ Knowledge may slumber in tho
memory, but it never dios; it is like the
door-mouse in the ivied tewer,that sleeps
while winter lasts, but awakes with the
warmth of spring.

gen. He that is good, will infallibl
become better, apd he that is bad, will
as certihinly become worse; for viee, vir-
tue and time are three things that nevor
stand still.

Tune Trve GEXTLEMAX.—He is .
courtecous and affable to his aei rs.
As the sword of tha best tempered metal
is most flexible, so the truly gemerons
are most pliant and courteous in theipr
behavior to their infiriors.

pe. “Taking thom onlwith anothert”
said the Rev. Sideey Smith, “I believe’
my congregation to be most exemplary’
observers of the religious ordianccs; for
the r keep all the fasts, and the rick’
all the foasts.

8>~ He who is pass’onate and hastey’
is generally honest. It is your caol dis-
sembling hypocrito of whom you shou'd'
beware. There is no deception in & bull
dog. It is only a cur that slips up and'

bites you when your back is turned.




